2 ITCONS 
( a | 


JANE: YOU FORGOT THE 
MICNIC BASKET! 


No, I 
DIDN'T... 


~TrTsons THE ROGUE ROBOT 


Ee HEY! WHAT 
KIND OF WELCOME 
HOME FROM WORK 
1S TA/SF/ 


—————_---——— 
IT'S ALL RIGHT, ROSEY'S SENDING a 
DEAR! COME INON| ff OUT MISSILE MESSAGE \ “SINCE WHEN DO \ 
THE SOU7H Wh [A INVITATIONS FOR HER | ( ROBOTS COME FROM)| 
PORT! FeAMILY REUNION! FAMILIES ? 
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SILLY! IT'S A FAMILY REUNION FOR ALL THE ROBOTS TURNED OUT AT 
THE ROBOT FACTORY WITH THE SAME SA7CH SERIAL NUMBER AS ROSEY'S! 


4 GOOD OLD . 
BATCH P24 
SBEEPLt 


(LL BE SUCH FUN TO THANKS 
FIND OUT WHAT KIND OF FOR OPENING \/ BROTHER! 
JOBS THE OTHERS LANOEO! THIS L HAVE 
ned masses) 
SBEEP. dee 


AND SO... THE BIG NIGHT ARRIVES... =e 


OTHERS COME BY 
| SAUCER TAX) 10 


“AND SOME ARRIVE TOOTSIE, YOU 
VIA PEP SONAL~ ALWAYS WERE ; 
PROPULS/ON... FULL OF OOMPH-} | FOR INTERPLANETARY 
SBEEPLS SAUCER PARTS! 


I IRON SPACE fais A 
PRESIDENT'S AT THE MILKY SUITS AT THE BUTLER! 


CADDY, FORE!’ A WAY CLUB! {ATOMIC CLEANERS! } =DING-,- 
HOOT» SSSTLt DONG: < 


Y HE! I'M ENJOYING 
THIS ALMOST AS MUCH 
AS ROSEY! 


Yow! WHO 
WOULD BE SO 
RUDE AS TO 
BLAST THEIR 


[BEEP!L POGUE 
ROBO7 HAS ARRIVED... 


THE DAY HE WAS MADE! | A COG THAT DAY! | 
IBEEP!< 3TOOT!<£ pene! ; 


Ce, 


A MUMAN CHAUFFEUR ..AND A HLUIMAN AIDE! 3 


c ems > YES... MASTER! 
a 


EASY !:R-e-R!f JUST SLIP A 
HYPNOTIC PILL IN YOUR MASTER'S 
FOOD AND YOU San BE MASTER! 


2TOOT!< 


f CIMON!3R-R-R! Yom 1) IT WONT TAKE 
. DILL SUPPLY THE J MUCH PERSUASION TO 
SWAY THEIR LITTLE 

J2-NOLT THINKER-BLINKERS! 


if SBeep!<{ BUT MY MASTERS \ ’ 
TREAT ME.VERY WELL! ] DEMONSTRATE WHAT ] IMPRESS THE 
IBEEP!S i FINE MASTERS ROBOTS 
WE ARE! FAVORABLY.. 


IT'S DRAFTY AROLIND ROGUE ROBOT'S HERE, ROSEY... AN O/L-A-CAR’ 
MOUTH! BETTER PUT THIS STEEL — SNACK FOR YOU AND 
. WOOL SCARF ON; ROSEY: YOUR FRIENDS! 


IBEEPIt THANKS, 
MR. JETSON! 


ROSEY... I TAKE BACK WHAT 
I SAID ABOUT YOU BEING 
A"“BUCKET OF BOLTS": 


/ LOOK... ASTRO 1S FETCHING 
YOUR SNOW-7/RE FORYOU! 


2BEEPLE 
IN JUNE? OH, 
HE THINKS 

AHEAD!_ 


12 YOU'RE 
SWEET, ELROY! 


3BEEP!S FELLOW ROBOTS! DON'T PAY ANY ATTENTION TO YYEAH! :TOoT!< 
ROGUE! HUMAN BEINGS ARE A ROBOT'S BEST BUDDIES! HUSTLE YOUR 
RIVETS AWAY, 


3R-R-R!t I WAS AFRAID YOU OLD-TIMERS 
WOULD BE TOO HARD TO CHANGE: 


: WH- WHAT DO RAISE UP AN ARMY 
FULL SPEED AHEAD...TO YOU SUPPOSE WOF SRAN/D-NEW 
THE ROBOT FACTORY.” HE MEANS ' ROBOTS, I'M 
TO DO AT THE AFRAID. 


ROBOT 
FACTORY? 


A NEW ROBOT'S LITTLE 

ELECTRONIC BRAIN IS JUST] ROBOT 

EMPTY UNTIL ITIS GIVEN WILL 
INSTRUCTION! 


7 SEK! LOOK...HE'S ALREADY 
UNPLUGGED THE HOT-WIRES OF 
THE NIGHT- WATCH- ROBOTS: 


ROBOT 
FACTORY 


WITH ROGUE ER... GOSH , THAT 
ROBOT? WILL, AURTS 


UNPLUG ROGUE'S § 
HOT-WIRE: 


NICE WORK, 
DAD: NOW 
ZZL OPEN 
HIS HATCH! | 


HAT'S (ULP!) THE NEXT WELL, THERE'S 
T YOU THINK! ) ROBOT 1S FOLLOWING NO SENSE IN ME 
ROGUE'S EXAMPLE... JOINING THE 
AND HE'S GOT 4W7E./ . FORAGE: 


TRY TO RELAX, . 
FELLAS: I HAVE ROSEY... TBEEPIC YOU'RE ¥ 
AN IDEA! : _ THE BOSS, MA'AM! } 


AND sHoRTLy, IR-R-Ri£ JUST DO AS I : BO, ROBOTS! 7HAR-R-RIt 
THE REVOLTING 
ROBOTS ENTER 
CENTER: CITY. 


(ULP!) THEY'LL 
DESTROY OUR 
CIVILIZATION 
AND TAKE OVER 
BY FORCE! 


HUH? M-MyY EYES ARE ENS MULTIPLES 
OF #-ROGUE ROBO, 


iBEEP!: 'DO AS 
I DO, ROBOTS! 


Ss JUST ROSEY W 


| AND HER GUESTS, 
GEORGE; 


IRRKIE 


(GLURG!) ZT-..L 
; @NNALLOWED ONE? 


\\ 


THIS 1S THE 
WAY WE SweeP \ “WINDOWS! } if ROBOTS ARE ANXIOUS 
THE STREETS.) 2a-LA-LA! TO COPY THEM! 


\ 7. WASH THE HEH! THE NEW 


ors 


-., AND THE 
AYPNOSS 
PILLS! 


OH, MY... NOW 

YOU'LL BE VERY 

SUSCEPTIBLE TO 
THE POWER OF 
SUGGESTION | 


SS 


YEAH, BUT WITH A 

SATISFIED MAID LIKE 

ROSEY, I HAVE NOTHING 
TO FEAR! : 


TEE, HEE! THIS ZS FUN!.Y: 
JUST FOR TONIGHT, ANYHOW! Mas THE ses 
wAND NEXT, FETCH MY BOSS: :BEEPI<S 
CURLERS! 


| [ ‘ATTA BOY, ASTRO... 
GIVE THAT CAT ATASTE 
i OF ITS OWN MEDICINE! 


/ HEH! LOOK AT 
, THAT BONE-RADAR 
. DO ITS STUFFS / 


GOOD Boy! 
BURY IT FoR 
A LEAN DAY! 


HEY, YOU...( COUGH- COUGH !) WHERE'S 
YOUR OPERATOR'S LICENSE?,COUGH!< 


“a 
RAY 


TEE-HEE! ASTRO'S CANINE-CAR. 


OH-OH;) HERE COMES 
THE DOGCATCHER: 


EVEN EMITS A SMOKE SCREEN! & 


ROCK~A-B 
3 BOW-won.F 


GOSH! SOMETHING'S GONE HAYWIRE Wl 
INSIDE! NOT HAVING AN ENGINEERING |} 
DEGREE, I CAN'T FIX IT! 


" OH-NO...ITS SACRO-ELECTRO-MANIAG NEEDS 
REPLACING: THAT'LL COST #150 ...EVEN AT 
s THE DISCOUNT MART, 


OH, YEAH? WHEN I WAS A BOY 
IT WAS DIFFERENT... AT MOST A 
THE HIGH COST DOG ONLY HAD A REVERSIBLE 
OF ror SWEATER! 


TIMES HAVE 
CHANGED! 


TCHS 


i 


YOURSELF TO DO 
THAT, ELROY! 


/ BUT HOW CAN I @&4CH THE ITCH IE ) 
I DON'T LOWER MYSELF TO IT, DAD? 


iI MEAN IT'S ABOVE 
YOUR O/G/7T% SON} 


SEE, ASTRO... 7AVS IS THE - ; 
WAY WE SCRATCH OUR FLEAS! MY WORD, HOW 


PREMISTORICS! 


WHAT A DOG... DOESN'T 
EVEN KNOW HOW TO DEAL 
WITH A KITTY-CAT... 


EEK! MR. JETSON 
IS BEHAVING SO 
BSEASTLY 


D> CAR 102..CHECK A 006 ACTING LIKE A AHA! IT'S EASY TO 
MAN OR A MAN ACTING LIKE A DOG IN § SEE HOW SOMEONE 
THE HIGHLAND HEIGHTS AREA! OULD GET CONFUSED! 


CIMON, POOCHIE...  ) 
YOU DON'T FOOL MEY } - - ( OVER HERE, DOCTOR... 


WELL, MOM,THEY 
COMPROMISED! 


VY THEY TOOK DAD TO THE SOL /CE I'LL RELEASE YOU IN YOUR —% 
S7AT/ON SINCE IT'S MIDWAY BETWEEN WIFE'S CUSTODY IF YOU PROMISE 
THE DOG POLIND AND THE AAPPY TO BEHAVE! - 

FARM ... AND SO 1S DADS 1 § Pe 


I GIVE UP TRYING TO RETEACH 
ASTRO THE FUNDAMENTALS OF 
BOW- WOW-ISM> 


GOOD-BY, THEN... \ 
AND CON'T FORGET 
YOUR BONE: : 


YOU FIX HIS 
CANINE- 
CAR?_ 


WE'RE THROWING THE OLD 
JUNK-HEAP AWAY! THEY NICKEL- 
AND-DIME YOU TO THE POORHOUSE 
BUT ASTRO WHEN THEY GET TO THIS POINT! 
iS A HELPLESS Ewe. 
MOUND OF MUTT : 
WITHOUT IT! 


MOST L/P=TO-DATE QUITE AN OT SO MUCH AS YOU T 
EQUIPMENT AVAILABLE! / ABOUT- HEH-HEH!... HAVE YOU NOTICED 
FACE FOR | | Ss? 
YOU, DEAR! : ~ : 


‘ SHOULD WE CALL THE 
L SORT OF DIG ; MEN IN THE LITTLE WHITE 
TAS \NAY OF LIFE COATS AGAIN, MOM? 
MYSELF fi | y 7 


“You know, dear, | think we should take a 
vacation...a little trip somewhere,” said 
Goonda to-her husband J. Evil Scientist. 

“Shucks, my pet, why should we do that?” 
J. Evil asked. ‘‘We have everything we want 
in this cold, windy old castle of ours.” 

‘1 know. It’s perfect, but even the best 
things in life become dull. after too long; be- 
sides it has been over.a hundred years since 
we toured America,” she replied. 

Since J. Evil wanted his wife to be happy, 
he agreed to go, but only after he had used 
a few well-chosen words to let her know how 
he expected to find the new world. 

‘I'm sure things are as dull as they were 
when we were there last, just Indians and 
cowboys, both fighting! Stage coaches just 
bumping over rough roads... probably no- 
body has gotten smart enough to use brooms 
for travel! There'll be no comfortable beds 
like our nail-studded ones! No icy winds to 
chill the rooms like we have blowing here in 
our castle, Nothing will be like it.was then, 
and no comforts like we have here!” 

“You're a darling to explain things to me,” 
beamed Goonda. ‘‘Let's go!”’ 

They jumped aboard their two-passenger 
broom and sailed out into the sun-lit sky. 

“Bah!’’ grumbled J. Evil. ‘‘We should have 
left at night. If there’s anything that can ruin 
a vacation, it is sunshine!” 

“Cheer up!”’ cried Goonda. ‘'We might run 
into a storm any minute now!”’ 

However, they did not run into a storm, 
nor did a cloud cross their way. After some 


time, even Goonda began to wonder if they 
had done the right thing. Of course, she said 
nothing to her husband, for after all he was 
doing this just to please her. 

Then J. Evil remembered something. 

“You recall that perfectly awful road we 
used to fly over... the one where the stage- 
coaches bumped along, and how we laughed 
at the misery of the people cooped up in such 
boxes?” he joyfully exclaimed. ‘‘Well, we're 
going to revisit that place!”’ 

When they reached their destination, they 
couldnit find the old road, for in its place 
stretched a modern highway. And on the super 
road, cars streamed along in orderly lines. — 

“What’s the world coming to?’”’ exclaimed 
J. Evil. ‘Imagine that, people riding in 
coaches without horses. You'd have thought 
they'd have taken to broom-flying. It is a lot 
less crowded up here!’’ a : 
_ Then J. Evil had another idea. “‘Let’s go 
to the old battleground and see if the Indians 
and settlers are still fighting. 

When they found the battleground, they 
were heartened by the sight of many people. 

“Look!” cried Goonda. ‘‘They are fighting! 
Just look at that battle.” b 

“Fighting is right, but look at what they 
are fighting over!’’ gasped J. Evil. ‘That is 
an out-door rummage sale, and they are. all 
fighting over the rummage. That proves that 
people haven't changed!” i 

Tired and weary, the J. Evil Scientists 
checked into a motel, hoping to rest for the 
night. However, everything in the room was so 
comfortably uncomfortable that they could 
not sleep. As J. Evil was about to board his 
broom to head home, Goonda pulled him 
back, saying, ‘‘Wait dear! You are too tired to 
travel, Besides, | know how to fix this place 
so.you can rest.’”’ 

She turned the air-conditioner up full- 
blast, to cold, and then she tore the covers 
from the innerspring mattresses and pulled 
loose the ties. The result was not exactly the 
same as nail-studded beds, but it was the 
next best thing. : 2 

As they drifted off to sleep, Goonda ex- 
claimed, ‘‘Thank you, dear, for showing me 
how the world hasn't changed.” 

And he replied, ‘‘Thank you, my smart wife, 
for showing me that we can have our own 
dismal home with us, even when we travel!’’ 


I'M TIRED OF LOOKING AT THE 
MILKY WAY! I'LL GAZE AT ANOTHER 
PART OF THE SKY TONIGHT! 


WOW! I'VE DISCOVEREDA  " : HUNDREDS OF THEM! 

WHOLE NEW SYSTEM OF PLANETS I WONDER WHAT'I’ 
.. AND A STRANGE-LOOKING Ae SHOULD NAME THIS: : 
LOT THEY ARE! : NEW GROUP OF PLANETS..J 


HOW ABOUT CALLING IT THE DUSTY WAY/7/ 


ONCE THE AUTOMATIC PILOT IS SET 
Z CAN RELAX AND FORGET ABOUT DRIVING... 


3577 DOES 
EVERYTHING / 


— 


if 


YOLI FORGOT TO BUY ' 
FUEL, STUPID! 


eJicisans THE WILD MOON CHASE 


SISan I'M 7RYWVG TO CONTAIN MY TEMPER! ZIP ZEPHYR 
IS ALWAYS Z47E FOR HIS DATES WITH ME! 


SATELLITE | 
AROUND OUR 
LAMP? 4 


( DEAR DIARY- 
Ah 6ON- TAPE... 


V aw, HE PROBABLY WWeLL,.747 GETTING § 
GOT TINKERING WITH \ TIRED OF TINKERING 


FORGOT ABOUT THE 
TIME. 


es IF ZIP 16 LATE FOR ONE MORE I REALLY DION'T MEAN THAT, BUT 
DATE, I'LL—I'LL. RUN AWAY I JUST HAD TO LET OFF STEAM: 
TO THE MOONS MOON! 


ER...HER D/ARY-ON-TAPE! . 
WHAT A GOLDEN OPPORTUNITY 
TO FIND OUT WHAT JUDY 
THINKS OF ME! 


FOR ONE MORE DATE, I'LL=T'LL...RUN AWA 
TO THE MOONS MOON! FOOSH/ 


Dd\ "| fA 


DEAR DIARY-ON-TAPE...IF ZIP 1S LATE “a 


THE MOON'S MOON WELL, 
ISN'T A VERY . RESCUE HER, 


NICE PLACE! YOU SUPER- 
SONIC CAD! 
IT'S YOUR 
FAULT SHE 
RAN AWAY! 


ELROY, 
TALKING TO SOMEBODY? 


(/ AND Now Woe eeetilitny 

if zie HAS GoNe  OH,No! THE MOON'S 

y MOON 19 A tegeiBLe} 
Beamon PLACE!! pmeci 


I KNOW...BUT &CULP!) AND IDg MEANWHILE, ZIP APPROACHES THE MOON'S 
I'LL FEEL BETTER FEEL BETTER MOON,...A SHY LITTLE BODY THAT ALWAYS 
ITH A Mt SA EA ce ida STAYS ON THE FAR SIDE OF THE MOON... 
D: P Bi ? 
A 7 - 


(GULP!) IT'S EVERY BIT AS WILD APLACE > 
AS THE SOLAROGRAPHY BOOKS CLAIMIT TO BE! | 


eee AN . Gamerance 
E aay 
WH me lor wal : a -.. NO CONTROL! ALYIYIe 


YIKES! A CREVICE IS 
OPENING UP UNDER ME! 


SMALL. WONDER AFTER 
ALL IT'S BEEN THROUGH 


Goop! IT'S STILL 
HERE FROM OUR 
LAST PICNIC! 


‘LEAVE IT TO ELROY TO THINK 
OF SOMETHING TIMELY! 


DATE AT.7AV/S° Ss ING THE SUN 


— DA SATELLITE 


Yowa Bom TOUCHE and DUM DUM 


THE RESCUE BIT 


Simeone = MAYBE PEOPLE JUST 
GOLLY, DUM DUM! IT'S BEEN DON'T NEED HELP, 
DAYS SINCE WE HAD A CHANCE ANY MORE, TOUCHE! 
TO HELP SOMEBODY! ARE WE JZ 7 
LOSING OUR TOUCH? 


Y SHUCKS, THERE'S ALWAYS 
SOMEBODY WHO NEEDS HELP! 


THAT WASN'T [AH A DAMSEL 
Just A LADY IN DISTRESS! 
AGAIN, TOTHE - } 
RESCUE! 


AT YOUR SERVICE, MAIAM! I WILL CHANGE) PP NO MATTER! I ALWAYS HAVE | 
THAT TIRE! HAVE YOU A JACK INTHE BACK? A JACK IN MY SHELL! 


( 


¥ THIS CAR HAS A BUILT-IN JACK, AND THE 
WHEEL AUTOMATICALLY COMES OFF: 


| a5 


¢ 


I THINK WE OLD-FASHIONED 
HELPFUL-TYPE CHARACTERS ARE BEING 


INDEED 
NoT! 
LISTEN! 


7 I'LL RING THE DOORBELL AND W GEE, TOUCHE! 
SEE WHAT'S THE MATTER: COLLAPSIBLE LADDER IN YOU THINK OF 
NG MY SHELL! LLL GO THROUGH EVERYTHING: 
: THE WINDOW} 


OPERA STAR, MADAM SCREECHALOTI, 
DURING HER SINGING LESSON? 


DISTRESS! TOUCHE HAS 
COME TO RESCUE YOU! 


VEEAR NOT, OAMSEL, IN vEEEE! / HOW DARE YOU INTERRUPT THE GREAT 
¢ 


CERTAINLY NOT! 
YOURE TOO EASILY 
DISCOURAGED, 
DUM DUM! 


! AHAH! SEE? THERE'S A LITTLE OLD LApy © 
WHO OBVIOUSLY NEEDS HELP WITH THAT 
> HEAVY SUITCASE! 


I SEE WE'RE JUST IN XY HUH? I DON'T * OH,DON'T BE SO 
TIME TO HELP YOU WITH |. NEED ANY HELP BASHFUL, MAIAM! LET 
THAT HEAVY SUITCASE, ME HELP YOU! 


“LET GO OF THAT SUITCASE! 


"SURE, SOMETHING'S WRONG—-\s—i=s 
you,/ BACK! 


y \NELL,IN THAT CASE, 
ROCKY, YOU SHOULD KNOW 


A GUN |S NO MATCH FOR 


A Sword! 


; NOW MAYBE YOU'LL 
AGREE WITH ME THAT 
IT PAYS TO HELP 
PEOPLE! 


MY $ THE SUFT- 
CASE IS FULL 
OF JEWELS! 

SOMETHING'S 


OF COURSE NOT! I'M ROCKY 
GEMS /THE WELL: KNOWN 
JEWEL THIEF: 


WELL, WE GOT A NICE 
REWARD FOR CATCHING 
THAT JEWEL THIEF, 

DUM DUMS 


I GUESS... IF YOU 
DON'T GET YOUR AAD 
IN THE WAY } 


MOM «45 DA OH,NO.,.I SUPPOSE 
WE'RE GETT HE WANTS TO BORROW 
SPACE: MONEY AGAIN! 


IT'S ONLY BEEN SIX MONTHS LAST YEAR HE BORROWED 

SINCE I LOANED HIM DOUGH OUR ROCKET- BUS AND SCUTTLED 

TO GO ON AN INTERPLANETARY ITIN PLANET PLURACY'S . SUNKEN 
PROSPECTING TRIP} GUNKY-SEA; TREASURE! 


I NURSED HIM BACK UNCLE JIFFY HAS WILL, YOU FOLKS SIMMER 


TO HEALTH THE YEAR \ CAUSED US NOTHING DOWN AND 200K 3?! TA/S 


BEFORE WHEN HE HAD 


Rae feo eersonnel SUT TROUBLE,’ TIME IT'S DIFFERENT/ 


OH, BOY! SUDDENLY WE WEED A RICH UNCLE 
UNCLE JIFFY WE HAVE A &YCH AFTER HAVING ONE LIKE 
HAS STRUCK A 4/M FOR SO LONG: 
IT AIC. 


NOW MAYBE HE'LL 
REPAY US FOR OUR 
KINONESS TO HIM: A 


e 
BuT IF THE JETSONS COULD SEE 
WHAT'S FOLLOWING THEIR UNCLE THEY 
MIGHT SING A DIFFERENT TUNE! 


Tiet's prepare We cOK UNcLE Jire 
A NICE WARM A JOLLY eye 


ECON fd _JETEON.. Of ] 


It'S CAPTAIN SkK/IDD, \NTERPLAN= ss AND AS SOON AS HE LANDS TLL | 
ETARY PIRATE WORST CLASS ... ave eee HS) 


/ t INTERCEPTED 
UNCLE JIFFYS 
SPACE -O-GRAM!- 


— Gieicone BAck ARH, Uncle sie! ) 


/ Boy! I HAVEN'T BEEN HERE...SIT IN MY RETRO- 
KISSED SO MUCH SINCE ROCKETING EASY CHAIR WITH 
NS I WAS A BABY! BUILT-IN BACK SCRATCHER! 


TLL CARRY 


} YOUR BAG: 
es 


7 NO LUKEWARM 4YZZL- PLATTER 
FOR YOL// JANE AND JUDY ARE 
} FIXING THE REAL THING! 


"YES, UNCLE. 


7 AH-Hi WHAT'S 
REAL FOOD! 


THAT I SMELL... 
FooD? 


SWHEW!é IT's BEEN SO YY HOW DO WHAT! 
LONG SINCE T' yo) 


THAT I'VE ALMOST 
FORGOTTEN HOW! ER... SURMING, 
. THAT'S WHAT; 


FINALLY, WITH D- DINNER 
SOME HELP ay ' MMM JUST LIKE 
FROM ROSEY... |}. GREAT- GREAT-GRANDMA 
USED TO DOL 


WELL, KIDDIES ... NOW_I 
WANT TO REPAY YOU FOR 
THE YEARS OF LOVE 
AND MONEY YOU'VE 
GIVEN Mes 


MY SLIPPERS! 
— HOW GENEROUS 
EVEN AS7RO OF OUR DOG! 
IS CATERING TO JIMNY shemcseag= : 
UNCLE dIFFY, 


YER. THANK Ye FIRST, A GIFT FOR THE LOVELY 
Your BAG, A. You, ELROY! a MOTHER! HOLD OUT YOUR 
UNCLE } - : ARM,JANE!S 


Aww dk WET STRING SA, TH- THE WHOLE 
BAGFUL OF JEWELS }> 


HUH? ER... ZI HAD IS NOW 2/QL/D/ 
MANY LOVELY GEMS i 
ON THERE! 


WHAT ‘ON EARTH RNS TaD aE 3 
COULD HAVE ERK! THAT'S /7; 
HAPPENED? GEORGE...I'M OV 


SO WHAT WERE $02/0 GENS 
1 ON COLD SKOTOS ARE MELTED 

NOTHING S ON THE HRM 

: EARTH! 


REACH FOR SPACE, CHUMS! THIS LIGHTNING- ¢ 
SHOOTER |S GENERATING AND READY To BLAST ® } 


ARE KIDDING? 
WHO WANTS A 
WET STRING FOR 
A BRACELET 7 


CAP'N SKIDD, YOU HIGH- 
VOLTAGE VAGABOND,,.. YOU 
MUST BE AFTER MY 

JEWELS: 


THANK YOU, SIRs EARTH 
AUTHORITIES ARE HAPPY 
TO PRESENT YOU WITH 
THIS REWARD; 

y HEY-HEY! 
REAL SOLID 
AS 


SURE! YOU NAME 


NOW I HAVE IT, UNCLE JIFFY: 
JUST ONE LAST 
FAVOR TO ASK 


OF YOU... 


HE BORROWED THE REWARD 
TO BUY ROCKET FUELS 


HEH! HE'S 
SHOCKED- 
COLO! 


THE JETSON 
FAMILY DESERVES 
IT! HERE! 


I'M GOING WTERPLANETARY-REWARD 

HUNTING! NAYBE THERE ARE OTHER 

CULPRITS IN SPACE WHO NEED CAPTURING! 
HEY-HEY: AWAY; 


THAT'S OUR 
UNCLE JIFFY+ 


ONE FISHING POLE AND ONE 
MAGNET! AN ODD COMBINATION, 
BUT HERE IT IS! 


